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procession start through the streets of Peking on its last long journey to the province of An Hui, where Li-Hung-Chang was to be finally laid to rest in the family tomb, for it is customary in China to return at the last to the place where one first saw the light. The streets were lined with troops standing shoulder to shoulder. The cortege consisted of life-sized cardboard representations of horsemen, animals, carriages and servants similar to those burnt on the previous night, carried aloft on men's shoulders.
Then came numberless coolies carrying red umbrellas opened, and red signboards, on which were set out in great gold characters the names and virtues of the departed.
After these appeared the chief mourner, walking alone under a white canopy supported by eight men. Immediately behind him clustered a white group of secondary mourners, and behind these again were the wives and female relations peeping between the blinds of the white Sedan chairs in which they were hidden.
At last came the funeral-car itself, huge and gorgeous, an immense catafalque covered with red and gold trappings and carried upon the shoulders of no fewer than 48 white-clad bearers.
The bier was followed by live chargers led by grooms, and then came a multitude of retainers dressed most quaintly in apple-green coats studded with white spots as large as half-crowns. The procession was closed by a number of Peking carts and Sedan chairs all draped in white.
Dotted along the whole line of the straggling procession were musicians and hired mourners, who played doleful notes on discordant wind instruments,no                  ' INDISCRETIONS >
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Then came numberless coolies carrying red umbrellas
opened, and red signboards, on which were set out in
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After these appeared the chief mourner, walking
alone under a white canopy supported by eight men.
Immediately behind him clustered a white group
of secondary mourners, and behind these again were
the wives and female relations peeping between the
blinds of the white Sedan chairs in which they were
hidden.

At last came the funeral-car itself, huge and gor-
geous, an immense catafalque covered with red and
gold trappings and carried upon the shoulders of no
fewer than 48 white-clad bearers.

The bier was followed by live chargers led by grooms,
and then came a multitude of retainers dressed most
quaintly in apple-green coats studded with white
spots as large as half-crowns. The procession was
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all draped in white.
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